64 9) THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 
Pp |; N A Under eminent Scientific control. 
A | ; aS AE 


Of all Chemists and Mineral Water Dealers. Prices 6d., {s., and fs. 3d. per bottle, 
Sock IMPORTERS: THE APOLLINARIS Company, LImirevd, Lonpon, 
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CHATTO & WINDUS’S NEW BOOKS. 
L VICE, by Mrs. HuUNGERFORD, 


Author of “ Molly Bawn,” ts now ready ot all 
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TRY IT IN YOUR BATH 


SCRUBB’S ‘rc AMMONIA 


MARVERASUS SAEPaMATION. 
Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
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Removes 8 and Grease te from Clothing. 
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The Finest Stock in the 
World. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: |], REGENT ST., W. 


(Apsoistno Brearoscoric Conran.) 


LIFE ASSURANCE CO. CE) | 


Head Office: EDINBURGH. 
Accumulated Fund, 8 Millions Stg. 
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RATES. SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


ee WITHOUT PROFITS 65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON. rr. 
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TRELOAR & SONS, 
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Ask for Price List. 
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SQUIRE & SONS, 
Her Majesty's Chemists, 


418, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 
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134, NEW BOND ST., W. 


Noconnection with 
Worth of Paris 
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Sole Importers: 
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as ae 
Nave Ny We 
Farmer (to Labourer, who is taking it very easy). “‘H1t! Jara! 


You CAN LEAN ON 1HAT 


SPORTIVE SONGS. 


An Unhappy Youth, with expe tations, having 
been banished by his Damosel's Mother fron 
the family mansion, draws a simile from the 
Almond- Tree. ; 


Prwx is the almond-bloom to-day, 
Making the leafless garden gay 
With daintiness of flowers, 
Before the buds are fully met, 
Before the leaves are even set, 
_By sunshine and by showers. 
Pink is the almond-tree above, 
The early promise of that love 
In Eden first created. 
Shooting its glory to the skies 
In rosy wreaths of Paradise, 
For once regenerated. 
Pink is the almond-branch ; it tells, 
In little peals of Jong-drawn bells, 
Of coming summer glory ! 
And bidding us forget our grief, 
Since it can live without a leaf, 
To wait our future story. 
Pink is the almond! Just suppose 
~—- - like it, couleur de rose! 
(I only say “ Suppose it.”) 
You know the kind of life I mean, 
When even almond-trees are green, 
And need not diagnose it! 
Pink is the almond-bloom! And you 
Are pink of ali perfection true, 
Despite your cruel mater. 
And so I pray you to reflect 
On what, one day, I may expect.— 
Like almonds, ’twill come later! 


At the Pioneer Club. 
Mrs. A. (to Mrs. B.). Which do you 
favour, Oxford or Cambridge ? 
Mrs. B. That’s where I’m puzzled. 
Tom was at Merton, but Aunt Janz was at 
Girton. 

















RESERVED FOR ADVERTISEMENTS. 


] IAMOND PROCESSION.—An excellently situated Chimney 

Top (with every recent improvement) on the line of route. 
Ample accommodation for Six PERsons or (with a little crowding) 
Sixty. Luncheon can be served (by arrangement) under cover 
_— space between the fifth and sixth floors. Price, cash down, 


| (\HE MARCH OF THE CENTURY.—A really splendid 
panoramic view of the most interesting event of all time. 
| A lofty pole (with real rope ladder) only a thousand yards from 
the nearest point. Telescopes 12s. 6d. an hour. Glimpses of 
| W indsor Castle, the Tower, the Crystal Palace, and the Reculvers 
thrown in. Entrance conveniently situated away from the mad- 
| ding crowd. A few places still to let. Twenty guineas a person. 





| (\OIGNS OF VANTAGE FOR THE SELECT.—A roomy 
Cupboard on the direct line of route. Lectures on the pass- 

ing pageant every five minutes. A boon for the blind. Price 
| (with spare shelf for refreshment) Five guineas a seat. 


| A PERFECT POSITION. commanding a view of the Proces- 
<i sion from Start To Frovisu. A party of twelve at £100 
apiece. Persons weighing more than thirteen stone, a guinea a 
pound extra. Conveniently-sized luncheon-baskets (fowl, bread, 
salt, and half a bottle of medoc) at thirty shillings apiece. The 
balloon (which will leave Battersea at 10 a.m.) will be under the 
superintendence of an experienced apprentice to a gas-fitter. 


'[\HE NEVER-TO-BE-FORGOTTEN OCCASION. — Five 

_ hundred comfortable easy-chairs, in a most convenient spot 
within the influence of the entire line of route. The company 
will be guaranteed a vivid impression of the minutest detail of all 
connected with the Diamond Celebration. The start from Buck- 
ingham Palace, the progress through the Strand and Fleet Street, 





and the ceremony at St. Paul’s. 





| 
| 





To conclude with the immense 
enthusiasm of the return. Prices from £1 ls. to £500, to suit 
every pocket. The hypnotic séan-e will commence at eleven 
o'clock. For further particulars write to ‘‘ Professor,” Post 
Office, Tooting. 


fF\HE FINEST VIEW OF THE DAY.—A real genuine in- 

spection of the Procession as it London Bridge. A 
beautifully decorated coal barge will be moored in the best part 
of the river. Only room for three hundred. Tickets Eight 
guineas apiece. Camp-stools ten shillings extra. Passengers 
are recommended (so that they may comply with the regulations 
of the Thames Conservancy) to bring their own life-belts. 


fYYHE GRANDEST SITE FOR THE ILLUMINATIONS. 

Professor SALAMANDER (of the principal Continental Gar- 
dens) has organised an excursion from Kensington to pass over 
the chief streets in the West End on the night of June 22. Ever 
vassenger will be supplied with a stick with parachute attached. 
Fare (payable in ~ meets Five guineas. The flight of rockets 
will start at 10 p.m, precisely. 


{EATS OPPOSITE ST. PAUL’S AT SIXPENCE A DOZEN: 
S —The best places in St. James's Street, Pall Mall, and a 
ham Park Road, Chiswick, at fourpence each. Visitors will 
supplied with a champagne luncheon and a free passage to the 
cslanlet For further iculars apply to MILLIONAIRE Ovyis- 
HEDD, Esq., care of the Superintendent, The Retreat, Colwell 


Hantchney. 


“Tue Anton affair,” said the Times correspondent, “is still 
enveloped in mystery.” The French magistrate obtained papers 
from London relating to the Panama bribes, which were exa- 
mined in Arton’s presence. Why did not Artow mone cut of 
the way? Those implicated should have acted on the old adage, 
“ Ars est celare Arton.” 
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WRECKING THE TRAIN. 
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Harry. ‘'‘SmMarT sORT THAT ON THE RIGHT—FORWARD.” 
Tom (a devoted “‘ footer”), ‘*‘Ricur FoRwARD!? On! NO Goop 





a ll 


“SOCKER” ON THE BRAIN. 
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FORWARD ; BUT LOOKS LIKE MAKING A FAIR ‘HALF-BACK'!” 





TALK FOR THE THAMES. 
(Suggested by recent revelations of the financial condition of a popular 
Steamboat Company. ) 


It must be pleasant to be a man in session between Batter- | 
sea and Vauxhall when the sun is shining and the trees are | 
coming out in leaf. 

But the occupation must be monotonous, unless it be broken | 
by the occasional fiduciary receipt of a County Court summons. 

Does it not seem cruel to leave that portly gentleman on the 
pier at Pimlico when he is evidently anxious to get to Lambeth 
as soon as the boat will take him ? 

Yes, it does appear to be slightly inconsiderate, but es the 
charge for his embarkation vould not cover the price of his fare 
the seeming unkindness is merely a matter of business. 

But surely his tears are worthy of consideration ? 

No doubt, from a benevolent point of view, but charity com- 
mences in the home of the shareholders. 

Would it not be appropriate to change the present names of 
the fleet to The Writ, The Application at Chambers, and titles 
of a similar character ? 

It would assuredly be a suitable alteration, but the Court 
would not be likely to sanction the cost of the paint necessary 
for carrying the idea into execution. 

Is not the course we are taking a little erratic ? 

It would seem so to a non-nautical eye, but the regulations are 
averse to any conversation with the man at the wheel. 

Do you not know the steersman in his private capacity ? 





I have not the pleasure of his acquaintance, but I should not 
be surprised to learn that he was that praiseworthy representative 
| of the law, the Official Receiver. 

Could not the London County Council intervene to the ad- 
er of the metropolitan public ? | 

Such a suggestion has already been made, but the L. C. C. 
have a project on hand of far greater importance. 

Then the river traffic must wait ? 

Yes, until the representatives of the Capital of the World have | 
pent a few millions in erecting a palace for their personal con- 

venience. 


QUESTIONS THAT SHOULD NEVER BE ASKED. 


Of a Gardener.—* Do you find watering the plants very mono- 
tonous?” 
Of a Hero.—“ Isn’t it awfully nice to be as brave as that ? 
f a Huwmorist.—“ Do you think of these things beforehand, 
or at the time?” 
Of a Hostess. —“ How large, now, should you say your rooms 
are 


” 


Of an Innkeeper.—“ What made you think of keeping this inn 
rather than any other?” 

Of a Judge.—* How do you guess whether people are guilty 
or innocent? I always think it so clever of you!” 

Of a Liar.—“ Do tell me whether you are joking or serious? 
I never know!” 

Of a Milliner.—“Are hats worn on the head this season, 
or off ” 

Of an Omnibus-driver.—“ How is it 


you never lose your way?” 
Of a Policeman.—“ Don’t you find the traffic rather a 
nuisance ? ” 


Of a Queen.—“ How is it you don’t get tired of reigning so long 
over one country?”  . 

Of a Racing Man.—* Do you generally find, now, that the 
winners come in first ?” 

Of a Sailor. —“Are you a 

Of a Tazidermist.—* Don 
born stuffed ? ” 

Of a Wheelwright—“ Am I right in supposing that wheels 
are not nearly so round as they appear to us, when in motion?” 

Of a Youngster.—“ Well, little man, and what do you learn at 


good sailor ?” 
t you often wish that animals were 


| ebhool ?” 


Of a Zoologist.—* Which dco you prefer, emus or alligators ? 
Or have you no choice?” 





It was recently stated that “Three hundred monks from Mount 
Athos have offered their services to the Greek Government.” Do 
their services mean their religious “services”? These are pro- 
bably included, but be this as it may, this bellicose body offers 
a practical illustration of “The Church Militant.” 
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Our Painter's Wife(to Friend who has called on “ Show Sunday”). 
‘‘Goop-pyge! I'M AFRAID YOU'HAVE SCARCELY SEEN THE PicTUREs.” 
® Friend. ‘‘Goop-byg, pgEAR Mas. Gite! So sorry I HAVE 80 FEW 
MOMENTS. |] MUsT HOPE TO sgE yYouR HusBaNv's PicruRES HERE 
WHEN I CALL AGAIN IN A WEEK OR 80!” 


oF WA. 








THE WOTHERSPOONS. 
A Srory in Scmnzs, 
Vi. 
Scent—The Drawing-room ; immediately after F 2112's introduction 
to Mercy. 


Spencer. So this Lord Cotzsmarts is a friend of yours, too, eh, 
Mercy ? 


Henrietta (hastily). I don’t think Mercy quite said that—did 
you, my dear? 

Mercy. Ob, I don’t suppose I saw so much of him as Baron 
Gueiger did, but our place was quite close to Borings, and my 
poor Papa, who was a gentleman-farmer, you know, used to go 
out shooting a good deal with his lordship. Very likely you ’ve 
met him at one of the big shoots, Baron. I daresay they often 
asked you down? 

Fritz. I do not think I haf seen your Papa out shooding. And 
—if you blease—I ‘haf not the honour to be a Baron, only a simble 
Schviss shendleman. 

Mercy. Only that? And when I was thinki 
to have a real live Baron fora brother-in-law! Well, if 
met Papa, you may have heard of me from dear Lady 
Lady Berry. They were tremendous pals of mine. 

Henr. (to herself). She ’s going too far. Frrz is certain to find 
her out if she doesn’t take Geol 

Fritz. Ach, so you are the so charming liddle Mercy that Laty 
Borry and Laty Perry alvays rafe apout to mef What a guri- 
ous goincidence we meed hier at last ! 

_ Mercy. Isn't it? It’s funny; but I felt somehow from the 
first that we should get on together. 

Henr. (to herself). She must be all right, or Frirz wouldn’t—— 
I'm afraid I've been a little uncharitable. 

Spen. (to himself). So like my modest little Mercy to say 
nothing about these grand friends of hers! Well, this fellow 
Von GuBier seems to have given a correct account of himself, 


which is so far satisfactory. (Aloud.) So 
one another already ? Capital i ) you know all about 


I was going 
ou never 
‘opry and 





And here comes Marta to tell | told-—— 


us dinner is on the table. 


Von Guster, will you take Erra? 
Mercy, my darling 


They go down. 





AT THE DINNER-TABLE 
Mercy (to herself). One would almost think from the way he’s 


oing on that Furrz was reall spoon —with a dowdy old thing 
like that! Well, I’m sure she s welcome to him! (Aloud.) 
Erra, my dear, you and Mr. von Guster seem to be having a 


very interesting conversation over there—but don’t mind us, 
we 're too taken up with one another to listen, aren’t we, Spzn- 
cer darling ? - 

Fritz (to himself). Can she truly adore the elderly Spencer! 
(Aloud.) Ach, Miss Maricour, the twidder of the loaf pirts nefer 
disturp the gooings of the turdle-duffs ! 

Spen. (to himself, vexed). They might remember Maria is in 
the room! (Aloud.) Mercy, let me give you a little more 
gravy. 

Maria (in his ear). There 
would think, to look at it, 
evening ! 

Spen. nervously) Dear me, dear me, very careless of me, 
Maria. I—I don’t know what’s come to me to-night. 

Maria. I’m sure I don’t, Sir. And there’s Miss Hevy- 
rietTa’s spilt her claret now. Don’t you do nothing, Miss, you ’ll 
only make it worse. Leave it to me, do. 

[She applies remedies with a severe forbearance which abashes 
the offending pair. 

Mercy. This wouldn’t be at all a bad little pee, Spsencer, if it 
was ory eomeny done up, and all this rubbishy old furniture 
got rid of. 

Spen. We are rather attached to our old furniture, my dear. 
It came down to us from our great grandfather. 

Mercy. Well, J like something more in the fashion. There are 
beautiful things in Tottenham Court Road, all the latest styles. 
You ’ll let me refurnish in my taste, won’t you, Spencer darling ? 

Spen. (troubled). My dear child, 1’m raid you must put up 
with things as they are. I can’t possibly afford——, and I’m 
quite sure that Erta would never—— 

Mercy. Extra, why, what has she got to do with it? She’ll 
have her own house, won’t she ? 

Spen. Why, we—we rather thought, you see, that 
house belongs to Erta and me, an 
enough off to—to make a move without inconvenience, we might 
try the experiment of—of a joint household, all four of us to- 
gether, you know. 

Mercy. Oh, that will be nice! (To herself.) No 
not if I can helpit! (Aloud.) Evra, Spencer’s just 
me that we’re all four to live in this dear little 
Won’t that be delightful, Mr. von Gui:ier ? 

Fritz (to himself). With the old Spzncer it would be bad 
enough, but with her also——! (Aloud.) I think we make to- 
getter a fery habby family—berhaps. 

[He becomes silent and moody. 

Maria (to herself). Well, Master and Miss Henrierta have 
m a pair 0’ fools o’ themselves! I don’t know what cook’Il 
say to it all when she hears. J’m not going to stay in the house 
with that little ’ussy! 

Mercy (at dessert). I must say, Erta, my dear, I rather wonder 
that that parlour-maid of yours hasn’t learnt by this time that 
it’s very bad style to kn at a sitting-room door. It’s never 
done anywhere now, you know! . 

Spen. Why, my , we have thought we’d mention it, but 
we ’re rather afraid it might hurt her feelings. , 

Mercy. What nonsense, Spencer! She can’t have any feelin 
or she wouldn’t wear a cap like that! How you can put up wit 
such an old fright at al We really must have a smart, nice- 
looking girl to wait at table. Don’t you think so, Mr. von 
Guusa? : 

Henr. My dear, sine, wens induce me to part with Maria 
after all the years she has n with us. 

Mercy. Oh, if she came down to 2 from your great grand- 
father—with the furniture! Still, 1 must say I prefer having 
young and nice-looking faces about me myself. Some people 
don’t, I know, and we likely they have their reasons. Perhaps 

is, that yong, goot-looking curls are 
8 


if you asked Mr. von GuBLER his opinion—— 
Fritz. My obinion 
taincherous, deceedful liddle tevils ! 
Mercy. Gracious, that is strong language! I hope you’re not 
speaking from experience ? ‘ 
Fritz. I was thinking of a gase; my frient Gotesnarts’ eldest 
son ; the liddle Lort Prrsmovurs. You know him, berhaps ? 
Mercy. Let me see. Is that the one who was up at college ? 
Fritz. At gollege, yes. A derrible yong fool. 
Spen. (interested). Ah, and he got into some entanglement up 
there, I never was at a University myself, but I’ve been 


ou go 


y in, Mr. SPENCER ; no one 
that 


table-cloth was clean on this 


as this 
we 're neither of us well 


we don’t, 
been telling 
ouse together. 
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Fritz. It was at home he ged endangled. There was a liddle curl, 
daughter of one of his father’s keebers, who had been taken op 
and betted and sboiled by the yong laties, and she sed her gap 
at the Soe yong lort, and veedle and veedie til he is retty to 
marry r. 

Spen. Tut-tut. The young idiot! And did he actually P 

Fritz. No. Yust in dime his father find out, quide by agsi- 
dent, and back him off to dravel round the vorit. 


Mercy. 1 remember hearing something about it now. Wasn't 


| there some horrid wretch of a valet, Mr. von Gusier, who was 


taken into poor Lord Pitsmovurn’s confidence and went and be- 
trayed him? 

Henr. How dreadfully mean of him! 

Fritz. Bardon, but Miss Maricoit gif a todally false imbres- 
sion. I habben to know that the valet—a very goot, resbectable 
fellow—did only his dudy. Pesides, he was himself keebing gom- 


| bany with the curl, and when he disgover she deceif him—why, 


nadgurally ; 
Spen. Well, it was a lucky escape for young Lord Pirsmouts. 
P 


| Did she sue him for breach of promise 


Mercy. She would have scorned to lower herseli—according to 


| what 1 heard 


Fritz. 1 think she would haf dried, only she haf no efidence, 


| and her father, a goot, sensible man, who did not vish to lose 





| faced beast. 


| 


his biace, bersuade her to sign a liddle baper, which he gif his 
lortshib, and find a siduation tor his daughter, where she make no 
more drouble, and nopotty inderfere with her—if she is clefer 
enough to shud her liddle mouth. 

ge ee girl! and now she’s lost both the lord and the 
valet, @ 

Mercy. Well, the valet wasn’t much loss! She’s better off as 
she is—in my opimon. 

Fritz. Much pedder, and the valet also. 

Spen. Well, they may come across one another again some- 
day and make it up—who knows ? 

Henr. After all, it is no concern of ours, is it? 
dear, shali we go into the drawing-room ? 

Mercy (to herself). And leave Spzncer alone with that double- 
Not me! (Aloud.) Oh, must 1 go away, Spencer? 
when I’ve got such lots of things to talk about. Mayn’t I stay 
a little longer. Ill be so good! 

Fritz (to himself). Impossible to trust that she-demon with 
Henniette! (Aloud.) Ach, mine Henrierre, do not desert 
your Frirz on this first night. Sit yed a liddle. A vort in your 
ear. (In a whisper.) I dell you somdings: gondrol your face, 
and schmile bleasantly. If you loaf me, ged rid of this liddle 
Mercy. She must not marry our goot Spencer. She is herself 
the keeber’s daughter ! 

Mercy (to herself). It drives me wild to see him whispering in 
her ear like that! But I’ll put a spoke in his wheel, whatever 
comes of it. (In an wndertone.) SPENCER dear I— must tell 
you. I’ve been trying to hint to poor, dear Erra, only she 
won't understand. That valet, he was a Swiss—and—and well, 


Mercy, my 


| if you can put up with him as a brother-in-law, I can’t, so there! 
| Find a way of sending him about his business without a fuss. 
| And for goodness’ sake, don’t look like that—or he ’ll suspect 





something ! 
[Spencer and Henniztta sit speechless, each overwhelmed by 
pity for the other, and the extreme difficulty and delicacy 
of the situation. 








VARIETY IS CHARMING. 


7 of the many attractions “1 the “ Theatre of pooner ow 
is The American Bi ph, of which moving pictorial series 
that representin the hetsen being rushed away so the burn- 
ing stables is far and away the best specimen. These Bio- 
graphic pictures are unsteady; only of course this is an opinion 
rather dangerous to express in the nee of any ous 
friend who smilingly imquires, “ Hallo! where have you been 
dining?” It is as well to be prepared for this, and to choose 
your audience, or keep your opinion to yourself. However, “all 
the other gentlemen noti the pictures were shaky,” and 
that was a consoling thought. The French dancing and 
singing quartette is full of life, and the fact that these per- 
formers, as well as the dancing and acting dolls in the automatic 
theatre (which is a special attraction in itself), all sing im 
French, and that their hits in this lan e are most intelli- 
gently applauded, shows how wonderfully the education of the 
masses, as well as of the has improved within the last few 
years in d. Cxaries Morton is to_ be congratulated ; 
only, let him give a hint to the American Bi exhibi- 
<a him that the mot d’ordre must be “Steady, boys, 
steady!” 





Lc 


a Mr. CycLAMEN I8 GLAD TO HEAR THAT THE UNMUZZLING ORDER 
CEASES TO BE IN FORCE AFTER APRIL OTH. 








THE PURPLE WEST. 


[‘* The fashionable colour this season is to be Royal Purple in honour of the 
Diamond Jubilee.’’— Fashion Papers) 


FasHION’s ways are very queer, 

Some new colour every year 
Becomes the Season’s rage at her imperious behest— 

And this year the colour new 

Is to be t Royal hue ; 
For all the “ Fashion Columns” have foretold a Purple West. 


Nap pee oe ae os sin 
All ionable “ things,” 
The lovely gowns and frocks, in which the ladies will be dressed— 
I endeavour but to scan 
The effect upon the man, 
Whom duty or whom pleasure calls to don a Purple West. 


Tis the colour which will dye 
Matutinal scarf and tie . 
Even “staining the white radiance” of the vespertinal vest ; 
And light-fingered gutter-sni 
Will prig only od w “ wipes, h 
As they ply their gentle calling up and down the Purple West. 
Some touch of purple hue | 
Everywhere will meet the ne, 
i rate our faces as we jostle with a zest, 
hana: When the pte pent forth this year 
In all loyalty to cheer F 
Our gracious Queen of sixty years throughout the Purple West. 


But some things are better—much— 
Without any “ purple touch,” 
If it colours, for example, both the jester and the jest. 
d our novel and our play 


Will not harmonize, we pray, , 
With the general come of colour for eis season in the West! 


Catuzp to Tus “ Ba.”—The shepherd’s dog. 
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Mon eiFathidye fe “- 


“IT'S A WISE CHILD THAT KNOWS ITS OWN FATHER.” 


Grace. ‘‘ HAROLD, WHY Dip Pa CALL THAT Mr. Brownarp a Liar?” 
Harold. ‘‘’'Qos HE'S SMALLER THAN Pa!” 











MORE MANNERS FOR MEN. 


In a Carriage.—If more than six ladies 
are going in one brougham—which must 
not be pronounced “ bruffum ”—the gen- 
tleman should offer to follow in a cab. If 
they insist on his entering with them, he 
must stand as well as he can. In such a 
case he would not usually smoke. 

In a Hansom.—lIf three men ride in a 
hansom, the one whose ancestors coming 
over with the Conqueror were least nu- 
merous sits forward in the middle. But if 
he is very fat, one of his companions may 
offer to take his place. 

In or on an Omnibus.—This is a posi- 
tion where ordinary courtesy is quite in- 


sufficient, and where the most elaborate 
etiquette prevails. We cannot deal with 
it adequately here, and must refer our 
readers to our treatise, in six volumes, 
entitled Beaur and Bounders in Busses. 

On Bikeback.—Never ride at more than 
thirty miles an hour. Never touch the 
handle with your chin. Never try to run 
down a traction engine or an elephant. 

Games and Recreations.—Chess and 
whist are very useful, but very difficult. 
Billiards, backgammon, and baccarat are 
quite easy. So are draughts and poker. 
They are all played impartially in the 
highest circles. Pitch and toss and mar- 
bles are less frequent. 

Rules of the River on the Road.—In a 





flood it is not etiquette to offer to carry 
strange ladies. But if the water is more 
than six inches deep, and they are in dan- 
ger of drowning, a gentleman may rescue 
tnem in a punt or a perambulator. A 
motor-car is rarely used. Even then it is 
wiser to be introduced by a mutual friend. 

Dinner Parties.—It is not now usual to 
wear armour at the dinner table. Nor is 
it customary to carve with one’s sword. A 
young man should avoid anything so old- 
tashioned. breastplates are no longer 
used, but soup plates are. ‘lhe hat should 
be left in the hall. It is not worn in 
the dining-room. A young man must not 
expect to take down a pretty gil. li 
his conversation and behaviour are entirely 
regulated by this manual, a lady of un- 
certain age, stone deaf and partially blind, 
will probably fall to his share. He must 
console himself by practising his small 
talk upon ber. Arrived at tne table, he 
must place his napkin on his knees, and 
not tie it round his neck. He must hold 
his knife by the handle, not by the blade. 
Soup is not eaten with a knife. If the 
beginner has never before eaten anything 
anywhere, which is improbable, he can 
safely eat bread, as a little practice will 
soon show him how to divide that. It is 
done with the thumb and fingers, which 
then convey to the mouth a piece of the 
correct dimensions. A cubic inch is a safe 
size. Until he can estimate this correctly, 
the beginner would do well to carry an 
inch measure in his pocket. As soon as 
possible he should learn by heart the pro- 
per way to consume asparagus, curry, oy- 
sters, Gruyére, nuts, boiled eggs, haggis, 
grapes, Neapolitan ices, Irish stew, treacle, 
paté de foie gras, melon, bouillabaisse, 
Bath buns, birds’-nest soup, mutton chops, 
canvas-back duck, sauerkraut, polenta, 
&c., &c. If he forgets whether the under- 
cut of roast sirloin of beef should be eaten 
with an egg-spoon or not, he will wisely 
abstain from the doubtful dish. 

At a Ball.—If you can’t dance at all, 
don’t. If you can dance a little, avoid 
falling down. Even if you know her, it is 
better not to address your partner with 
such a phrase as “Hullo, here you are! 
Come along! Look sharp!” 

Dress. — This a most important sub- 
ject. Don’t wear pumps in the Park. 
Don’t wear brown Sests in a ball-room. 
Avoid a straw hat at weddings. Never 
wear one with a frock coat. Your necktie 
ean be any colour you hke. So can your 
braces. Shirt collars are not usually purple. 
Nor are patent shoes pink. The correct 
evening costume is black. Green is not 
customary. The shirt front, according to 
the lady novelist, must always be “im- 
maculate.” Instruct your laundress ac- 
cordingly, and explain what the word 
means. An umbrella is not generally car- 
ried on horseback. It is unusual to play 
polo in an Inverness cape. 

Personal Speech with Royalty.—If the 
beginner should be honoured with the 
friendship of the QuzeNn, which is rather 
improbable, he must speak to Her Ma- 
jesty as “Ma’am.” But he need not give 
imself much trouble to learn this mode of 
address, as it is unlikely that he will want 
to use it, and this Manual cf Manners, at 
the same time. 








Nore py aN OvLp anp Crust Pxtoso- 
PHER.—The bread-and-butter misses of my 
youth appear nowadays to be represented 
by les belles tartines. 
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CHANGE OF TREATMENT. 


Miss Erin. “SHURE, YE NEVER GAVE ME THE ‘ROYAL COMMISSION ELIX{&’ THAT WAS TO DO 
ME SO MUCH GOOD.” ial 

ArTu-r B-tr-r. “NO, MY DEAR, THERE WAS SOME MISTAKE IN THE FIRST PRESORIPTLION. aL 
MAKE YOU UP ANOTHER DOSE!!” 


—_—. 
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“SAUCE FOR THE GOOSE IS SAUCE FOR THE GANDER.” 


**Wuat CoLouk Do You CALL THAT Horsg, CoacuMAN ?” Tuat 's A Fixa-Bitren Grey, Sir,” 
‘“*DearR ME! Reatty! THEN wHaT CREATURE HAS BITTEN THAT ONE IN FRONT!” 











CLEAR EVIDENCE. 
(At Petty Sessions in Ireland.) 


Magistrate (to First Prisoner). What’s | 
your name fr 

risoner. 1’m one Par Murray, your | 
Honour. 

Atagis. Where do you live? 

Pris. Sure, 1 don’t tive anywhere, Sorr. 

Magis. (to Second Prisoner). What’s 
your name/r 

Second Pris. I’m Denis McCarruy, 
Sorr. 

Magis. Where do you live? 

Second Pris. Begorra, your Honour, I 
live next door to Pat Murruy. 








A Straight Tip for the Boat-Race. 


Lieut blue, or dark! 
Which of the crews shall I select, 
Lignt blue, or dark ? 

lis hard to choose, I would remark ; 
But then, if neither I reject, 

1’m sure to win with, 1 expect, 
Light blue, or dark. 


The Voluntary System. 


Idle Apprentice. (reading news 
paper 
looks up and asks). 1 say, wnat’s “ volun- 
tary” mean ? 
;, industrious Apprentice. Why, it means 
Coin’ somethin’ of your own accord, with- 
bein’ forced to do it, as you may 
Idle Apprentice. Oh! then wouldn’t I 
vote for Voluntary Schools just! 1’d have 
nothin’ but Voluntary Schools everywhere ! 
wt baer I just not go to them! 
er 





| DARBY JONES ON GAMBLING AND | 


LHKE GRAND NATIONAL. 


Honovurep Sir,—By a process necessi- 
tating the outlay of many hundreds of 
pounds, one Ricuarp Dunn has been fined 
by the Kingston-on-Thames magistrates 
the magnificent sum of J'wenty Shillings 
(without costs) in the interests of 
Morality. If 1 were a member of the 
Anti-Gambling League, I think I should 
go and hang myself. The absurdity of the 
whole business is as self-evident as the 
Shot Tower on the Surrey side of the 
Thames. We know the Lords and Com- 
mons, who go racing, and we must be as 
blind as the snake which frequents Hamp- 








Sas 


Tur Moto-GRowLeEn. 


shire hedges not to recognise the eminent 
legislators (inciuding juuges) who piank 
| down their “lictie bit” on tue gee-gee ol 
their chowe. We also know the idie Ap- 
| prentice ceiebrated by tue umamortal Wit- 
|4iamM Hocarrn. He is not tne child of 
| Mistortune, but of temptation; but the 
|temptation is not begoc im ‘Lattersali’s 
King, but in the street by means of the 
halt-penny paper. After all, there is 
no necessity tor going to Monte Carlo, 
when you can gamble tor buttons or mar- 
bies in the gutter. 

1 was not tar out of it, honoured Sir, 
over the Grand Nationai Course. ‘The 
Uurang-outang trom balmy Borneo I dis- 
carded as easily as if 1 were playing écarté. 
But, with a strong sympathy tor Hed 
Uross, 1 gave Filbert im language not to be 
mistaken by the wise. ‘ine Seer is not 
often out of the first, second, or third, class 
compartments. 

Trusting that you are as salubrious as 
the March dust has permitted, 

Il am, Your ever devoted heeler, 

Danny Jones. 








Yes! Patriotism is a splendid thing, — 
| And Humour is a most delightful gift. 
But whosef Here harmony at once takes 


wing, 
And in the lute of love is found a rift. 


| For it is plain to every 
And tends to breed 
choly, ole 
That other people’s patriotism ’s 
And other qusieeten funereal 


a hopeless melan- 


, 
folly ! 





Tae Brack Diamonp Jupitzs.—The drop 
in the price of coals. 
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Towrist (who has just given Pat a drink from his flask). ‘‘Tuar'’s A Drop oF coop Wars- 


KEY—rn, Pat?” 





| OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
| Hilda Strafford (BLackwoop) is the title 
that covers two Californian stories by 
Beatrice Harrapen. In their touches ot 
life on the ranche they recall some of Brer 
Harre’s work—the pathos of it, not the 
humour. The men are almost idyllically 
ood, generous, unselfish, full of camara- 
eng There is only one female on the 
scene, and Miss Harrapgen, who knows her 
sex, has made her serve as the foil for the 
exceeding goodness of man. The stories 
are prettily told. But what my Baronite 
chiefly delights in is the framework in 
which they are set. ing over the 
pages one sniffs the pure air that blows 
through the Californian spring, is rested 
by the stretches of emerald grass that cool 
and cover the feet of the mountains, 
scents the golden violets, the wild hya- 
cinths, and the pale lavender in the shade. 
The Young Clanroy, by the Rev. Cosmo 
Gorpon Lane (Smita, Expr), is a stirring 
romance of the 45. The author discloses 
how the story was originally told to a 
party of schoolboys in the dusk of summer 
evenings. The published edition benefits 
from this origin by reason of the simple, 
straightforward style of narrative indis- 
| pensable to such circumstance. A wider 
circle of boys, some bearded, even grey- 
headed, will welcome the opportunity of 
| sitting at the feet ofthe Dean as he prat- 
tles about Prince CHaruire and of some 
who worked and died for him. 
What pleasant memories does not C.E- 
ment Scort’s little book, published by 
LAWRENCE GREENING, entitled, The Wheel 
| of Life, revive! “ Here we go round, round, 
round,”—or, rather, “here we grow round 
and rounder,” at least, some of us do, and 
are not quite the light-footed youths we 
were in days of yore, but, let us hope, as 
light-hearted now as then. The writer's 
memory is good, his style easy, and above 
all, which is the great thing for reminis- 
cences, chatty. The Baron trusts that this 
little book contains only an instalment of 
what he is subsequently going to tell us. 
Likewise, should our friend C. S. need a 
refresher or two, he has only to call on one 
who will be most willing to oblige him, 
namely, his very truly, 
Tue Baron ve B.-W. 


Pat, ‘Parra, YE MAY WELL SAY THAT, Sonn. SuHvuRE, IT WINT DOWN MY T’ROAT LOIKE Birps or a “ FratHer.”—The Oxford 


ASTorcuLiont Procession |” 


|and Cambridge crews. 








THE RACE IN COMMON FORM. 
(By owr Reporter in advance.) 


_Noraine could have been than the sky on Saturday 
he —— was much in evidence, and —— were seen in all direc- 
tions warding off the of the . The ladies’ costumes were 
suited to the occasion, and showed that their judgment was not 
at fault in assuming that would be a necessity. 

e crowd was In years gone by the lack of enthusiasm 
has been noticeable, but on Saturday critics declared that —— 
was certainly the order of the day. course this was distinctly 
attributable to the —— conduct of the clerk of the weather. 

The Light Blues, as the challengers, were first to put in an a 
pearance. They were quickly followed by their opponents. It 
was now noticed that had won the toss, and consequently 
his crew took their position on the —— side of the river. After 
a few minutes’ pause a successful start was made, and imme- 
diately forged ahead, rowing ——— strokes to the minute. But 
this slight ne was soon recovered by , and at —— 
the boats were nearly equal. The race continued amidst the en- 
thusiasm of the s ators, until at —— the lads of the —— Blue 
were leading by about At this point some strange steering 
by the — coxswain gave an advantage to the , so that at 

— the position was, 1 and ——2. Here a barge floated 



































on to the direct line of route and created considerable confusion. 
This no doubt encouraged to make a spurt, which resulte 
in the two crews being only ——— yards separated when they ap- 
proached ——. was now rowing thirty-nine to the minute, 
and thirty-seven, which, however, was shortly increased to 
forty-one. At there was yards difference between the 
competitors, which remained unaltered until —— was reached. 
At this point a turn in the river gave a temporary advantage to 
, which put matters more upon an equality. now 
quickened his stroke to forty-two to the minute, and the gap 
between the boats became wider than ever. At —— the —— 
crew was leading by ——. Again —— called upon his men, 4 
cry that was en A eas | by them all save ——, who 


















































seemed to be pum out, and nearly in the position of 8 
passenger. 

The crews —— in the following order: —— in — 
minutes and —— seconds, and in minutes and —— 
seconds. Although even now scarcely a procession had the 
race so well in hand that the chances of seemed to be at 4 
minimum. At —— the were leading by ——-. Once more 
—— spurted, but the effort was in vain, and passed the 
winning in minutes seconds, one of the ruces 


on record. The crews dined together at ——~ in the evening. 
(Blanks to be filled up—if still in time —in our next edition.) 
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THE BOAT-RACE IN ANCIENT EGYPT. 


DEesPERATE STRUGGLE OFF THE Nineven Soap-Works, 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


| Exrractep From THE Drary or Tosy, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, March 22. 
A long time since CALDWELL passed such 


hours of exhilarating delight. From open- 
ing of sitting there loomed the Public 


| Health Scotland Bill, a measure of the sort 


his soul loveth. You should have heard 


| him smack his lips when, holding forth at 


proportionate length on this Bill, he 
observed that it contained 126 clauses! 
Stoutly bound, would make a pleasant book 
for the library, to be dipped into when de- 


| pressed or disappointed. 


Before the Scotch Public Health Bill 
reached there was the Military Works 
Money) Bill. On this Catpwett took a 
preliminary canter, a brisk forty minutes. 
just to get breathed for the real work of 
evening. House, as usual, emptied when 
he rose. With exception of one Member 
asleep on top bench he had sole possession of 
whole space above Gangway on Opposition 
side. Not a soul on the Front Bench, over 
which, in ecstasy of oratory, he perilously 
bent. The attraction for him was the thin 
black line of Ministers on Treasury Bench 
opposite. Broprick in charge of Bill; 
Cuancettor or Excnequer watching over 
its money provisions; CHaPLin, with ten- 
der recollections of himself, with head pro- 
jecting from Turkish Bath-box, wrestling 
with influenza; Joxrm and Rrromte chat- 
ting at lower end of bench about repulse 


| of City in its raid on Southwark. To 
| these Catpwetn chatters at rate of two 


hundred words a minute. 
rently illimitable. 
What is the use,” he wants to know 


Storage appa- 


| of talking about reducing the National 


Debt when with the other hand you create 


| 8 debt covering thirty years?” 


— 





Curious effect of speech on Sir James 
FrercGusson, sole occupant at the moment 
of benches above Gangway on Ministerial 
side. As CaLpwELu’s screed continued— 
level, loud, incessant, without inflection or 
promise of pause, for all the world like one 
of the rolls of calico in process of printing 
in the paternal mills at Siilton-on-Dampeie 
—Fegreusson’s eyes rested drowsily on 
the figure leaning over back of bench as if 
it were edge of pulpit. He caught sight of 


Effect of C-ldw-ll’s Eloquence ! 
(Sir J-m-s F-rg-se-n.) 


the hat planted, rim uppermost, by the 
preacher, suggesting that presently it 
would be carried round the pews, with 
intent to take up a collection. His head 
dropped gently forward on his chest ; 
his eyes closed; he dreamed of far off 
times in South Australia, in New Zealand, 
in sunny Bombay, and so home to snug 
anchorage, first at the Foreign Office, then 
at St. Martin’s-le-Grand. The voice rising 
for a moment to a higher pitch, as CaLp- 
WELL caught sight of Joxim slinking out 
behind Speaxer’s chair, Ferovsson awoke ; 
furtively fumbled in his waistcoat-pocket ; 
fished forth a peppermint; meditatively 
sucked it. 

Jamis for a moment thought he was in 
church. 

Business done. — Military Works 
through Committee. 


Tuesday.—Everyone regrets cause ot 
physical infirmity which deprives Plymouth 
of a moiety of its voice in the House of 
Commons. House would admire perse- 
verance and courage with which CHaRLEs 
HARRISON ignores a j fact if they 
were exhibited elsewhere. But, really, to 
have, as habitually happened in Committee 
on Education Bill, a gentleman rising 
above Gangway apparently, for the space 
of half-an-hour, making a speech, not a 
syllable of which travels in articulate form 
across the floor, is a little trying to human 
patience. ; 

In such circumstances the House is 
truly sympathetic, most generously. for- 
bearing. if it happened on great emer- 
gencies, at lon intervals, in briefest form, 
infliction would be borne, if not gladly, at 
least patiently. But, habitually, and at 
prodigious length! Well, the House 
is, after all, only human, and when, to- 
night, Harrison comes up quite fresh, full 
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| ation of clerical incomes inequitable and 
| excessive carried by 178 votes against 97. 


| Opposition 
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of figures (not to mention tropes) on posi- 
tion of poor clergy, Members madly make 
for the door. 

“What’s the difference,” Sarx asks, 
‘between Basumeap-Arriett, Knight, and 
Coarntes Harrison? One,” he answers 
himself, “is vor, et praterea nihil; the 
other is not even voz.’ 

Business done.—Resolution declaring tax- 


House forthwith counted out. 


Thursday.—No one looking round House 
to-night would imagine that its business is 
final stage of an iniquitous measure, driven 
roughshod by tyrannous Minister over a 
helpless minority, to the grievous wound- 
ing of a great nation. Yet that’s about 
the size of it, as set forth in speeches from 
benches. Considering the 
seriousness of the situation, the stu- 
pendous nature of the crisis, Members 
admirably succeed in curbing emotion. 
Almost the only man who seems really in 
earnest about the matter is Lord Hues 
Cecit. For a while he to-night, with the 
lever of a living speech, lifted the drear 
mechanical debate above the level of angry 
assertion and flat denial. 

Sark’s prophetic soul beholds in the 
Premier’s younger son a Parliamentary de- 
bater who, if he gives Himself up to the 
work, will in time (and it need not be a 
long time) recall the success of the Lord 
Ropert Cec who forty years ago sat in 
the Commons as Member for Stamford. 
He does not possess—or hus not developed 

the acrimonious spirit that brought bis 
noble father, even in those far-off days, 
recognition as a master of flouts and gibes. 
He is painfully nervous when on his 
legs; but he always gets through. He 
has something to say, and says it in 
phrases that have some of the polish, much 
of the literary flavour, of his father’s 
public speech. He has strong beliefs, 
and is terribly in earnest; excellent things 
to begin with. The rest will come with 
practice. Already he has secured for him- 
self the advantage, inestimable for a young 
speaker, of winning the sympathy and 
favour of the House. 

Rusiness done.—Education Bill read a 
third time by 331 votes against 131. 


Saturday, 12.356 aM — Interesting, 
though fragmentary, conversation closed 
week’s hard work. Vote on account agreed 
to after Paince Artuur had danced round 
Joun Moriey with clenched fists, and in- 
vitation to “come on” with threatened 
vote of censure. Lewis M‘Iver had saved 
India at Oriel; motion for adjournment of 
House formally put, when up rose Dr. 
TANNER. 

Had shown signs of restiveness earlier 
in sitting. When vote on account of 
£10.631,218 put from Chair, and someone 
challenged division, the Doctor, with 
scornful wave of arm, deprecated action. 

“Mr. Lowrner,” he said, “it’s too con- 
temptible to vote on.” Further showed 
his scorn by walking out of House. Now 
back again, on his legs; apparently in for 
long speech. 

“Mr. Srgaxer, Sir,” he said. “On the 
motion for the adjournment——” 





_ The Seraxer: “The House will now ad- 
journ”; and gathering up his robes, tak-| 
ing sharp turn to the right, the Spraxer | 
disappeared. The Sergeant -at- Arms | 
marched up, walked off mace; Clerks at! 
table put away their papers; Members 
burried towards the door; 
knows, or ever will know, what, at this 
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To REMOVE ANY POSSIBLE LINGERING DOUBT AS TO THE NOBILITY OF HIS OWN BLOOD, 


Mr. PUNCH PRESENTS TO THE 


PUBLIC THE ABOVE REPRODUCTION OF A VERY INTERESTING 


EARLY TAPESTRY, REPRESENTING WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR MAKING A GRANT OF ARMS (A 


| ToBY UNMUZZLED AND JUBILANT ON A FIELD VERT) TO Le CaevaALieR PoncHE. 








crisis in the world’s history, Dr. Tanner 
was going to say. 

Business done.—Vote on Account agreed 
to. 








Lines on the League Championship. 
First Division, 


Wuo for the Cup are fortune’s fair eyes 
cast on ? 

Asks everyone ; and echo answers 

Aston ! 

Second Division. 

‘Tis a knotty point, there is not a doubt, 
To prophesy which at the top will come out. 
But it seems quite clear to the critical eye 
That Notts will be found in the “ final tie.” 


Note 1x next New Epition or Swax- 
spEARE.—Everything the Weird Sisters pro- 
phesied came to pass (in some way or other) 
except one important item. Generalissimo 
Macheth had been promised a Mayoralty. 
How’s that? Well, the sisters were Scotch 
spirits, Glen Whiskey Witches, and uncom- 
monly neat in appearance, and they would 
have pronounced “more hereafter” as 
“mair hereafter,” which Macbheth’s ambi- 
tion would have interpreted as “ Mayor 
hereafter.” This is a point that Wit 
SHaxspeare, from want of familiarity with 
the Scotch language, has certainly missed. 


Apvice To THOsE WHO ARE NoT FonD oF 
Street Mvsic.—Reside close to a dentist’s. 
Itinerant organ-men carefully avoid play- 
ing anywhere near the house of a practi- 
tioner, who can effectually stop or remove 
all troublesome grinders. 

CHANCE FoR THE JONESES AND SmITHs.— 
What is the English surname, or rather the 
Welsh surname, Jones, when translated 
into Rumanian? It is to be found in the 
Times report of a discussion in the Ruma- 
nian Chamber of Deputies, where a vigor- 





ous attack on the Rural Bank Act was 
made by Deputy M. Take Jongsco. Take 
away “oo,” and plain “Jonzgs” remains. 
Here is a chance for our eminent dramatist 
ie a wh ne oe himself (and 

is latest play, The Physician, at ite- 
rion) into Rumanian and become Exri 
Auteur Jonzsco. The Sirus could fcl- 
low; SmrrnHesco and Brownesco would be 
mementos of the Jubilee Year. 


In the Name of Charity. 
(By a much-pestered Pedestrian.) 


CHARITY covers many sins, no doubt, 

But, genteel beggars are too much about ; 

And some of Charity’s unlicensed proxies 

Do bear—unauthorised collecting-boxes! 

Mercy, of whose just claims we’d not be 
scorners, ; 

Crieth, methinks, too much at our street 
corners ! 





New Hewienism.—There has been such 4 
run on second-hand Lempri that the 
traffic in Holywell Street has had to be 
regulated by the police. The nymph Amal- 
thea of Crete, who nursed Jupiter on goat’s 
milk, has been dragged forth her well- 
established obscurity, and has received a 
temporary advertisement, only to have her 
name misspelt (as Almathea) by a distin- 
guished literary man. The Greek Chargé 
d’ Affaires has learnt the names of twenty- 
eight British authors previously unknown 
tohim. A special correspondent has taken 
an unfair advantage over his confréres m 
search of copy by getting arrested as a spy. 

FROM THE IRREPRESSIBLE. 


Q. Why does Mr. Hat Came belie the 
Manx cat? A. Because he has so much tale. 








Tr Gatiant Litrie Greece WOULD ONLY 
— 1tr.—The Powers are Con- 
te. 
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FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


EERINGS VEDA 


MEDAL 
CopENHAGEN 


(RERRY BRANDY. |” 
The Best Liqueur. 





CACORE PERFECTLY HOLLOW CROUND. 


Ivory Lan ; ae 4. Thomas Turner & Co. mak« 
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Send for Free List of Cases. From 
De — 2 or write direct to Makers: 
T. TURNER & CO. , Suffolk Works, SHEFFIELD, 
wills bee. hy through nearest Agent. 
wre” Pocket and Table Cutlery 


cOLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


*Chatain Fonete 
sir of any cole ar . using ARINE 
by w WINTER, 472 ‘ord St., London 
4 Por Uunting grey or faded 
fa ur . RIN E is invaluable 


BORWICK’S 
POWDER :. 


Baking 
Powder 
BEST and MOST ECONOMICAL. 
aa —- AOR 
ts) 
n Tins, = 8. 


"amor 


in the 
World 


5/-, 10/-. 











Nos. for BANKERS— Barre 
909. 287, 166, 404. 601, 7000. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT' 


Highest Quality; and oe ion Gosia Durability, are 


HEAP 325.996, 262 Pena, 
In He Medium, and yy Te 


Gold neh — ry 


PENS 














‘** From the heath-covered mountains of 
Scotia I come.”" 


DE WwarS 


Choice Oid 





Te” SCOTSMAN 
BRAND.” 


A combination of the 
finest W hiskies made in 


. thoroughly ma- 
tured in wood after 
sherry, for family use. 

Years 

Old. 

6 .. a 2 Galls. 

10 .. ” 

16 ... ot ss 
Sent free to any station Bay 
of the Kingdom on re- ; 
ceipt of remittance for 
amount. 








“PASTEUR” 
(Chamberland) Fi LTE R. 


“The Standard of Efficient Filtra- 
tion.” —Baririsun Mepicat Journat. 
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“‘A real preventative of water- | 


borne disease.” —Lawcer. 

To be had at the Stores, most Filter Dealers, 
or from the Makers. 

J. DEFRIES & SONS, |) 
a 147, Hovuwspitch, i, Lowi som, E. 
ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 

The célebrate§ effectual cue witbeat internal 

wapicine it Wholesale Agents, Epw.sncs & 
7, Queen Victoria ~treet, London 

Bold iy oe (hemists. I'rice 4s. per Cae. 
Paris—Hdns', ld, Mue de la 


New York—Focogns & Co., North William Street | 





T¥ory Hendile, Te. 64. A Pair 
Ivory Handles, in Russia leather case, Tia. 


Wholesale: Ossonss, Gannert, & Co, London, W 
Pamphiet, “ Shaver's Kit and Outfit,” Post Free 


and Women only 


Are most competent to fully appreciate the 
purity, sweetness, and delicacy of Curierna 
Boar, and to discover new uses for it daily. 

in the preparation of curative washes, so'n- 
tions, &c., for annoying irritations, chafings, 
and excoriations of the skin and mucous 
membrane, or too free or offensive p repire- 
tion, it has proved most grateful. 

Corroura Soar appeals to the refined ant 
cultivated everywhrre, a the most effective 
tkin purifying and beautifying soap, as weil 
a8 purest and sweetest for toilet. 

F. NEW BERY & suxs. London, E.C, 


/EVERY HOME) 


is beautified by 
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thon and preventing |) ype 
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mens the Kingdom Bole Consignee 
. 4, w ._DOTLE, 3, Cratched Friars, London, KC 
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EAT SLOWLY 





and in pleasant company if 
possible. If you suffer from 
the pain and heaviness of 
indigestion, take with each 
meal a salt-spoonful of 
PEPSALIA, the digestive table 
salt, which dissolves the food 
and relieves the labours of 
the weak stomach. From 
Chemists, in bottles, 1/-, 2/-, 
and 65/- each. Be sure you 
get the genuine, which is 
labelled “ Pepsalia.” 


Manufactured in THRER vives at 


10/6 16/6 « 25/- 


BEACH, POST FREE. 


LIEUT.-COL. R. 8. 8. BADEN 

POWELL writes: 
“Your pens were of the greatest 
use to me during the late opera- 
tions in Rhodesia, both for 
drawing and for writing. They 
are just the thing one wants 
in the field.” 


A Pen as nearly perfect as inventive 
skill can produce, 


NN MMa»°wouod iq» 


\ ‘ 
SS 


We only require your steel ag and 
hand writing to select a suitable pen 


Complete TMustrated Catalogue sent post 


Sree on app scallion, 
MABIE, TODD, & BARD, 
93, Cheapside, E.C., ) 

i forest prot. ¥. gy (eounon 
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immediate relief in cases of 
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HOWARD 


BEDFORD. 
Ploughs, Harrows, Cultivators, 
Haymakers, Horse Rakes, Straw 
Trussers, Mowers, ay Presses, 
Oll Engines, & Light Railways 
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POCKET and 
BULL’S=EYE 





KODAK CASIERAS. 


Leaded in Daylight. 





No. s BULL S-Eve 
The Pocket. Price £1 15. 
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| SOATPIPE 


Clips on Coat. 


FlexibDlestem. Covert) bow 
For Cycling, Travelling. &c 
3/- post free 


PATENT PIPE CO., 
BRADFORD 
Agents Wanted, 
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BROOKE’S 


MONKEY BRAND 
SOAP. 





Won’t Wash Clothes. 





FOR CLEANING, SCOURING, AND SCRUBBING 


FLOORS AND KITCHEN TABLES, 


FOR POLISHING METALS, MARBLE, PAINT, CUTLERY, CROCKERY, MACHINERY, BATHS, STAIR-RODS. 
FOR STEEL, IRON, BRASS AND COPPER VESSELS, FIRE-IRONS, MANTELS, é&c. 
REMOVES RUST, _OIRT, STAINS, TARNISH, &c. 
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CLARKE'S PYRAMID @ 7 






THE CELEBRATED 


is a revelation to those who have habitually used 


the big, clumsy Razor of the period. The ease with 
les the user to shave 
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wre R. Ketcy, and 32, Ren-haw Street. 

void spurious imitations, none anless 
bearing Trade Mark, * 


_ PACKHAM’ 8 
TABLE WATERS 


AKE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. 








A BOON 10 CYCLISTS: 


Burnip’s (Patent) Chain Brush 
Cleans your 
Chain in Two 

Minutes. 







Post Free, 1s. 1}¢., of ry 


KREUGER & 5 CO., 
10, Easteheap, London, E.C, 
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POUDRE 
DAMOUR 


Prepared by Picard Fréres, 
Parfumeurs. 


A TOILET POWDER 
cor TH’ COMPLEXION, 


For the Nursery 
Rou guneen 4 of the Skin, 
After Shaving, &c. 

PURE AND HARMLESS. 

BLANCHE, NATURELLE, RACHEL, 1. 

Of PERFUMERS, CHEMISTS, &c. 
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